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————

‘hlppened by 'my ewn ‘will and ' ageney 32 Absurd’— | be environd till the parts were sufficicnt’y mollified to' grief, and utterly inconsolable. The tide of affliction

Yk R0, no: most assuredly not*—it1sa phenomenon,
hemw! hem!—a phenemenon—-not unfrequently
ng on the nightmare,’

think me a child, te try to mislead me with such
as that! I tell you again I am in as sober possession
of my senses as ever 1 was in my lfe: and,

is turned— literary se.’
¢ Well, well!—So I see!—Itis, mdeed, a very ex-

any means, despair of bringing

happened to you?
‘ Certainly,” said he, despondingly.

the Wes$ Indies—to Barbadoes, an island where
have, as you know, a little estate leit me by my unch,&

C ; and that, a few moments after 1 had enter-
ed the plantation, for the purpese of seeing the slaves
at work, there came a sudden hurricane, ac more tre—
wmendous one than was ever knewn in those parts;—
trees, canes, huts, all were swept before it! Iiven the
very ground on which we stood seemed whirled away
beneath us! I turned my head a moment to look at
the direction in which things were going, when, n the
very act of turning, the blast suddenly caught :,,v head
and—oh, my God!—blew it completely r:una ‘on m)
sheulders, till my face looked quite—directly bekind |
l:e—over my back! Invain did I almost wrench my
ead off my shoulders, in attempting to twist it reund |
again; and what with horrer, and— and— p nf “
e 5 an altegether — |
y 1 awoke —and found the frightful reality of my!
|

situation! Oh, gracious Heaven! .continued Mr, N——

;laspmg bis hands, and lookisg upwards, ¢ \Vl.l:t have
done to deserve such a horrible Visltati;n as this?’ {'
Humpb! 1tis quite clear what is the e

; . matter here, |
thought I; so assuming an ai of becomine l
4

i A professional |
gravity. L relt his julse, begged him to let ipe see his |

tengye . :
aldb ;h, made many enquiries about kis guneral bealth,|
) en pr p subi : |
e riﬁpﬂxuded torsubject all parts of his neck to
: OTOUS eXAmin: < ‘bef R,
Fx o Xamination; before; behing, apd onmj
11' ~' &t’l’ over every natural elevation and depress on, t
such the usual variet ¢ N
e ‘a‘ldl “d.rlet es ofsurface may be termed, |
J hngers pass, be,all the while sighing, and curs-
ing his evil stars, and -wondering how it was that he bad
net been killed by the ¢ dislogation”” This little farce |
n‘rvr, 1 ceutinued s ent lor some minutes, scareely able,
the while, to control my inclination to burst into fits of
laughter, as 1f penderng the possibinty of being ubiel
to devise some means of cure.
¢ Ab, —thank God!—1
Bt 2l
“C What!—what—eh? —what 1s9t?
by :
¢ Pve thonght of ‘a rsmedy, which, if —if<~f any |
thing 1 the world can bring it »bout, will set matters
7 ght again —will bring back. your head te its former
prsition.’

have hit it—1 have Lt

|

¢ Ob, God be praised!—Dear—dear doctor!~ ifvou!
do bit succeed, I skall consider a thousand ',)'.)‘“.!Js‘imt{
the ssynect of what Lwill do to evinee my gratitude? ‘
be explamaed, squeezing my hand ‘}vr'\‘»ay{lvu “ But I
ama wt. absolutely errtain thot we shall s"'.u'eed,' >znd%
1 ca tiously. We will, however, give the nedicine

a tweuty=four hours’ trial; during all which time vul‘.1
must be 1n perfect repese, and consent to hia in utter

darl Bess.

,. % %
Will you abide by my direetions?’
) 3 A .5

Uh, yes, yes, yes! dear doctor!—\What 13 the in~ |
etimahle remedy?  Trll me, tel me the name of my |
‘“!'\zu{-r‘ I 1 7%

1’1l never divulge ity never?

P_.' i;‘}xt s net consistent with my plans at ]l“cwnt,“.
wir, N——"1 replied, seriously; © but, if suc c~s.~fu|,:;
:2‘0:’!’.:‘:, [ own I !L\w:v«.,r?r sanguine n_-{;,e«:(;’xt:yowa l;

ge my honour to reveal the secret toyou.” ¢ Welly}
Ut_, at least _x'on";l explain the pature of its operation, |
tu? Tg it wternal, external, what? 'The remedy 1
I tolg him, would; bo of beth forins; the latter, howcve.r;‘
the more immediate a

s

; nt of his rveovery; the former,
ne * . . & .
l) Sparatery, predisposing. [ may tell the reader sim-
‘O’} woat my physic vas to be. three bread-pills (the
rid : \
¥ lﬂary placebo 1n such eases) every hour; a strong
A4 5 . \ ’
Adanum dranohbt m the evenwg; and a huge bread-
bd-wat g o %
a

11 o |
i

admit ef the neck’s being twisted back again 1uto
attend-| former position;
1 answered with as geed a|eusure its permanency,

strengthening plaster for a
* Pho pho, doctor!—Nensense!—You must really | device, struck out by me,
stuff | {o the poor vict'm with the utmost
Jiberation of manaer, all the wise W
once | nods, and hesitating ¢ hems’ and ¢
mere, I assure you, that, n truth and reality, my head |usuage,
to the results.
expectations of suecess.
traerdinary ease-—a very unusual one: but I don’t, by |ly pll-taking,
all things round agam! ! round his neck;
—Pray tell me how this sigular and afflicting. accident and,
the ridiculeus notion ke had taken

. . « Last mght, | promised to see him the first thing in the moraing, and
«or rather this morning, I dreamed that I had got te |took my departure.

his ucek, with which 't was to |- remained for a

its
and, when that 'was the case, why, to
he was to wear a broad band of
week!! This was the bright

sufficed to imspire bim w
I confess I shared the most eonfident

and the clammy saturating sensation
1 fully believed would bring him round;
'n the full anticipation of seeing h'm disabused of
mto Wis head, 1

To be Concluded in our mext.

2 ROM BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE FOR JANUART.

THE PENITENT’S RETURN.
My father’s house oace more,
fn its own moonlight beauty! Yet aroundy
Something, amidst the dewy calm profound,

Broods, never mark’d before.

Is it the brooding night?

Te 1t the shivery creeping on the air,

‘That makes the home, so tranquil and so fair,
O’erwhelming to my sight.

All selemnized it seems,
And still’d, and darken’d in each time-worn hue,
Since the rich clustering roses met my view,

As now, by etarry gleams.

And this high elm, where last
I stood and linger’d—where my sisters made
Our mother’s bower—I deem’d not that it cast
8o far and dark a shade!

How spirit-like a tone

Bighs through yon tree? My father’s place was there

At evening hours, while soft winds waved his hair!
Now those grey locks are gone!

My eoul grows faint with fear!
Even as if angel-steps had mark’d the sod.
I tremble where 1 move—the veice of God
Is 'n the foliage here!

Is it indeed the night
That makes my home soawful?
*Pis that from thine own bosom hath departed

The in-born gladdening light!

No outward thing is changed;
Only the joy of parity is fled,
And, long from Nature’s melodies estrasged,

“Thou hear’st their tones with dread.

‘I'herefore, the calm abode
Ty thy dark epirit is o’erbung with shade,
And, therefore, 1n the leaves,the voice of God

Makes thy sick beart afraid!

The night«flewers round that door,
#till breathe pere fragrance on the untainted air}
Thou, thou alone, art worthy now no more

To pass, and rest thee there!

And must I tarn away?
—Hark, hark!—it is my mother’s voice I hear,
Radder than onee it seem’d—yet soft and clear—

Doth she pot seem to pray’?

My name!—I caught the sound!
ON! bleszed tons of love—the deep, the miid—
Mother; my mother! Now receive thy ebild,
Tuke back the Lost and Found!
MRS. HENANS.
$ROM THE FORGET-ME-NOT FoRr, 1831,
BESSY BELL AND MA RY GRAY.

A Scettish Legend of 1666, By DevTA.

It was yet in the Doric days of Scotland, {compa-
with the past) that Kenneth Bel), one
of the Lairds ef the green holms of Kinvaid, baving

ring the present

Jost his lady by a sudden dispensation of Providence

long time wrapt up in the reyeiles O

was fortuitously etemmed by the meurice bringing
before him his helpless infent davghter—the very
miniature of her departed ‘motber, after whom she
had been named. /

T'he locks of the innocent babe recslled the father’s

all at a heat; “nd', explamed heart to a sense of the duties which life yet required

solemnity and de-|of him; end little Bessy
inks and kpewing |the apple of her falber
has’ of professional | for her diminished, asye
th some confidence as veloped those lineaments which at length ripened

grew up in health and beauty
’s eye. Nor was his fondness
ar after year more fally de-

into a more matured Ikeness of her who was. gone.
She became as ‘it were, a part of the eld mun’s being;

g h
A sound pight’s rest, hour-| 4" o1 ended him in his garden walks; rode out with

him on ber paltiey ‘on sunny motnings; and was as
his shadow by the evening hearth, She doated on
him with more than a davghter’s fondness, and he at
length, seemed bound 10 earth by no tie saye ber
existenee

It was thus that Bessy Bell grew up to woman’s
stature; amd, in the quiet of her father’s hall, she
was now, in her eighteenth year, a picture of femi-
nine loveliness. All around had heard of the beauly of
the heiress of Kinvaid. ‘The cottager who experienc-
ed his bounty drank to her health jr his hemely jug
ot nut-brown ale; and the equire, at wassal, toasted
her in the golden wine cup.

'The dreadful plague of 1666 now fell out, and re-
pidly spread its devastatiogs over Scotlapd: Man
stood aghast; the fountains of society were broken
up; and day after day brought mto rural seclusicn
sowme additional proofs of its fearful ravages, Nought
was heard around bat the wailings of deprivaiieo;
and omens in the heavens and on the earth heralded
miseries yet 1o come.

Having being carried from Edinburgh (in whose
ill-ventilated closes no wonder it had made * iemn-
ble havoc) across the Frith of Forth, the northern
countries were now thrown into alarm, and tamiies
broke up, forsaking the towns and villages ‘o di:-
perse themselyes under the freer atmosphere of ibe
country. Among others, the laird of Kinvaid trem-
bled for the safety of his beloved child, and the ar-
nval of yeung Bruce, of Poufols Priory, afforded hin
an excellent opportunity of baving his daughter es-
corted to Lynedoch, the residence of a warmly at-
tached friend and relative,

Under the protecticn of this gallant young equire,
Bessy rode off on the following morning, and; the day
being delightful, the young pair, happy in themselves,
fergot, m the beauty of nalure, the miseries that ci-
compassed them.

Besides being a youth of handsome appearsnce
and engagiDg manners, young Bruce had seen a good
deal of the world, having for several years served o«
a member of the body guard of the French Kivg.

Faithless hearted! | He had returned from Paris valy a few months be-

fore, and yet wore the cap and plume peculiat (0 the
distinguished corps to which he still belonged. 'I'be
heart of poor Bessy Bell was as sensitive as it was in.
nocent and unsuphist}caled; and, as her protector
made his pround steed fret and curvet by her side,
| she thought to herself, as they rode along, that be
was like one of the knights conce b

rning whom she had
read,in romance,

and unknown to herself, there »-
woke in her bosem a feeling to which it had hitherto
been a_ stranget.

Her yeception at Lynedoch was mnst cordial; vor
the lessso, p(‘l'\)ﬁp‘. on 1pe part of the .young lady ot
that mansien, becru e ber attendant was Biw e, the
gacret but accepted cuitor for the band of Mary Gray.
Ab! bad this wystery been at.once reveated 10 Bess
Bell, what a world of wmisery at wounld have raved
her!

From the plagie had enr travellers been flyire;
but the demon of desolation was
apd the smoke was ceasing to aecend frem many 2
cottage hearth. Tt became nocessary that the heuse~
hold of Lynedoch should be immediately dispersed.
Bruce and Lynedoch remained o the viemity of the
dwelling house, snd'a bower of 1t f and
reared for the young ladies on the pastoral banks of
the: Brauchie-burn, a tributary of the Almr nd.

1t was thére that Bessy Bell and Mary Gray lived
for a~ while “inrural reclusiony far from the bust v
and parade ‘ot gry ] verifying in some mensnre
what ancient poetyy

here before the.

moss Wi*s

ey

had feigned ofthe goidun

o e

Bruce ‘was a daily visitant Wt ne -~ hower hy !

Braochiesburng he wanderzd with them throngh the
green solitudes; and wader the stppmer sunsand A
blue "kV‘ they threaded ofttinmes rogetber the m»zen
of “‘many a wporky Bourne and by rdelb? ihev
chased the " nfastic Kguirrel from bovgh' to bough
and scared the' thieving Jittla weasel tom Tha linne
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